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fame after being so long neglected? Thousands and
thousands of people had looked at this man's monu-
ment during the centuries of its existence, but never
one, it seemed, had called him poet; never one had
linked to him that poetry of eternity:
9 Gainst death and all-oblivious enmity
Shall you pace forth; your praise shall still find room,
Even in the eyes of all posterity,
That wear this world out to the ending doom.
No, they had looked at it and passed on.
And then I noticed along its base a narrow strip,
framed like the inscription above in lighter marble
but left quite blank. It might have been intended for
other names to be added later, but in this case I knew
that his wife had predeceased him by five years, and
his children were to have other monuments. What-
ever the reason for it, the strip had not been filled. It
was still waiting.
I was thinking of the rich store of epitaphs that were
his due, when the silence was broken by the opening
of the church door. Mr. Hardy, the parish clerk, came
in, and from him we learned some curious facts that,
so far as I know, have not yet been recorded.
In 1930, during the reconstruction of the old high
altar (now the altar of the Lady Chapel), it was de-
cided to move the grey memorial stone of this noble-